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right In his dinlr, staring up at Peter
with bloodshot eyes.

"He's lied to you, If he said I done
It ," he gasped, relapsing Into the
vernacular of nn earlier day. "It was
Hawk. Hi stabbed him in the back. I
never touched him. I never had a
thing to do with the klllln'. I swear
It "

Peter's lips set in a thin line. '

"So Hawk Kennedy klllcd.Hcn
4io said. ,

"He did. I swenr to God "
"And then you cleared out with all

the wnter, leaving Hawk to die. That
was inurdor cold-blood- murder "

"My God, don't, Nichols 1" the old
mnn moaned. "If you only knew "

"Well, then tell mo tho truth."
Their glances met. Peter's wan

He had, when ho chose, an air
of command. And there was
else In Peter's look, indexible as it
was, that gave McGuire courage, nn
unalterable honesty which had been so
far tiled nnd not found wanting.

"You know already," ho stam-
mered.

"Tell mo your story," said Peter
bluntly.

Thcro was a long moment of hesita-
tion, and then:

"Get mc u drink, Nichols. I'll trust
you. I've never told it to a living
mnn. I'll tell I'll tell it all. It mny
not be as bad as jou think.

"This this thing has been hanging
over mo for fifteen years, Nichols fif-

teen years. Its weighted mo down,
made un old man of me before my time.
Maybe It will help mc to tell some-
body. It's mndo mo hard silent, busy
with my own affairs, bitter against
cverv mnn who- coulit hold his head un.
I knew It was going to come some day.
I knew it. You can't pull anything
liko that nnd uet nnnv with it for
ever. I'd made tho money for my kids
I never had any fun spending it in my
life. I'm a lonely man. Nichols. I
always was. No except when
1 camo back to my daughters to l'cggy
and my poor Mnrjorlc ."

.Mcliuiro was silent for a moment and
Peter, not taking his caste from his
face, patiently wnlted. McGuire glanced
nt him just once and then went on,
slipping back from time to time Into
the speech of a bygone day.

"I never knew whnt his first name
wns. He vnH alwajs just 'Hawk' to
us bojs on the range. Hnwk Ken-
nedy was n bad lot. I knew it up
there in the San I.uis Valley, but I
wasn't no nngel from heaven myself.
And lip had a way with him. Wo
pot on all right together. Hut when
tho gold mine up at the Gap petered
out ho quit me got beaten up In n
fight nbout a woman. I dldn t sec
him for some yenri, when ho showed
up in l'ucblo. where I was workin in
n smelter. He wns nil for goln South
into tho copper country. He had some
moncj' busted a fnro bnnk. he said,
nnd talked big nbout tho fortune, he
was goln to nmke. Ah, ho could tnlk,
when ho had somctning nn his mind

I hnd some money saved up, too,
nnd so I quit my job and went with him
down to Illsbee, Ariz, I wish to God
I never hnd. I'd gotten pretty well

out up in Pueblo, scndln'
money East to the wife and all .
Hut I wanted to bo rich. I wni forty-1- 1

o and I had to hurry. Hut I could
do It jet. Miu be thin was my chance.
That's the way I thought. That's why
I happened to listen to Hawk Ken-
nedy nnd his tales of the copper coun-
try.

"Well, wo got an outfit in Hlsbce
nnd set out nlong thr Mexican border.
Wo had a tip thnt led us out into the
desert. It was just n tip, that's all.
Hut it was worth following up. It wns
nbout tills man Hen Cameron. He'd
come Into town nil alone, get supplies
nnd then go ngnin next day. He
let slip over the drink one
night. That was tho tip we were

up. We struck his trail, nil
light nskin' questions of greasers nnd
Indians. We knew he'd found somethln'
good or he wouldn't have been so quiet
nbout it.

"I swer to God I hnd no idea of
hnrmln' him. I wanted to find whnt
Hen Cameron had found, stake out nenr
him nnd get whnt I could. M.-nb-e

Hnwk Kennedy had a different idea
even then. I don't know. lie never
said what he wns thlnkin' about.

"We found Hen Cameron. Perched
up in a hill of rocks, he wns. llvin' in
the hole he'd dug where he'd stnked
IiIh clnlm. Hut we knew he hadn't
tnkon out nny pnpers. Up never thought
nnbodv'd find him out therp In that
hell -- hole. It was hell all right. Kven
now, whenever I think of whnt hell
must be, I think of whnt the gulch
looked like. Just rocks and alkali dust
and hent.

"It nil comes back to me. Uvery
little thing thnt was said and done
every word. Hen Cnme'ron saw us first

and when we came up, he was sittin'
on a rork, his rifle ncrost his knees, a
hnlry mnn, thin, burnt-ou- t, black ns a
greaser.

"Hnwk Kennedy rased the time of
day, hut Hen Cameron onlv cursed nt
him and waved us off 'Get the hell out
of heio,' he sas uglv. Hut we only
'nughed at him for didn't we both see
the kind of egg Hen Cnmeron was'
settln' on?

" 'Don't be pokin' jokes nt the Giin
Desert, my little man,' sa Hawk, po-
lite as jou plenp 'It's hell that's here
nnd here it will rpmnin.' And then
we said we were short of water which
wp were not nnd hnd he any to spate'
Hut he waved us on with his rifle, never
Mivin' n word. So we moved down the
vulch a nuarter of n mile and went Into
camp. There was ore hoi c. too, but
nothln' like what Hen Cameron hnd.

"Hawk was quiet that night creep-I- n'

nbout among the rocks, hut he
didn't say whnt wns on ills mind. In
the mornin' ho stalled ofl to talk to
Hen Cnmeron an' I went with him. The
mnn was still siltln' on his rock, with
the illle over his knees been there nil
night, I reckon. Hut he let us come to
hnilin' distance."

" 'Nice clnlm you got there, pard-nor- ,'

slus Hawk,
" 'Is itV sajs he.
" 'Ain't mi nfrnld nf rubhln' some

o that verdigris off onto your pants?'
snys Hawk

" 'They're my pants,' savs Cnmeron.
'You ain't here for nnv good. Get out"
And lie brills his ilfle to his hip. AW
Nnw ho wni scared nil right, mnjbe
not at what we'd do to him us
ut sharln' whnt he'd found,

" 'The Gila Desert ain't all yours, in
It, pardner? Or mnjue ou got a mort-
gage on the earth!' says Hawk, veiy
pnlllp, 'You nln't got no ublection to
our stnkin' alongside of you, hnvp ou?
Come nlong. now, Let's bo neighbors.
We see whnt jnu've got, That's nil
light. We'll take jour leavln's. We've
got n right to them.'

"And bo nfter n while of
with him, he lets ub come up and look
over his claim. It didn't take any eye
at nil to see whnt ho'tl got. He wasn't
much of n mnn Hen Cameron weak

And then .
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Dast. Mnvlio wo could woik It to run
n rnllrond out to tap the whole ridge.
Ihnt kind of got him nml we round he
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